THE PRINCE WONDERFUL

UNDER the southern slopes of the snowy Himalaya
lived a happy race of people who were ruled in
justice and mercy by King Suddhodana and the good
Queen Maya ; and when a son was born to the
royal pair there was great rejoicing in the palace,
for the soothsayers had promised the new-born
prince all the seven gifts of perfect kingship.

The king gave orders that his royal city should
keep high festival in honour of the birth of the prince,
who was to bear the name of Siddartha. The streets
were therefore diligently swept and sprinkled with
rose-water, the trees were hung with lamps and flags,
and a whole army of entertainers was hired by the
royal host to amuse the people. There came also
into the city a numerous company of merchantmen,
bringing rich gifts for the prince in trays of gold as
a mark of gratitude for the king's good government,
which made possible their peaceful and profitable
traffic.

Among the. strangers who came to the festival
was a grey-haired holy man, who, by his long and
austere life, had acquired heavenly wisdom far beyond